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on eyelids and high cheekbones. 
Spring light glitters golden and warm 
through half-closed blinds.
I can hear her songbird melodies 
echoing in the redwood grove –
I dance and dip, failing to catch her butterfly blues.
This spring, I find lavender leaves 
tangled in the sheets 
of my bed
and in the strands 
of my hair, 
making its way to my roots.
It’s still February – two weeks 
since I entered the final stage 
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of my formative 
teenage years.
Spring, however, came early.
I’m not sure 
who to blame – either 
the groundhog’s shadow
or her inevitable bloom.
Regardless of fault, 
I am grateful for the end of my internal winter –
ice doesn’t belong between 
broken ribs and smoked-filled lungs.
Did you know that lavender leaves heal broken hearts?
She is the prettiest flower I’ve ever picked. 
